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© BE THOU THE FIRST, OUR EFFORTS T0 BEFRIEND——HNIS PRAISE IS LOST, WHO STAYS "PILL 


ALL COMMEND. 
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COMMUNICATED FOR THE HIVE. 
— — 
Inconventence or a Learned Wire. 
SIR. 

PIHERE hes been a great deal of debate 

and much shedding of ink in the learn- 
ed world, for some time past, respecting the 
rank that women ought to hold in the scale 
of creation. Some sour old bachelors have 
thoucht, with Sir Andrew Absolute in the 
play, thal women may be taught their let- 
ters, but should never learn their mischiev- 
ous combinations ; others, of a softer mould, 
have in a manner depressed, while they ex- 
alted them, by bursting forth into rapturous 
evlogiums on their aimable virtues, which 
they would at the same time confine to the 
kitchen and nursery ; While a third sort, 
with more liberality than the one, and more 
boldness than the other, have contended that 
literature alone exalts the female character, 
and that every step a woman mounts in the 
ladder of learning, makes her more eminent 
in excellence : 

“ Victoryue virum volitare fier ora.” 

Among the votaries of the ghird sect, I 
bee leave to enrol my name. : I began life 
with a determination to run counter to the 
established usage of mankind, in the choice 
of awife. For I sighed when I reflected on 
the slavish subjection in which man detains 
his injured helpmate, in defiance of reason, 
and In contempt of humanity ; I burned 
with all the zeal of a Don Quixote, to fight 
the battles of this last and fairest work of 
nature, and resolved to shew the world that 
I felt what I expressed, by drawing some 
deserving female from humble life ; by pro- 
viding her with books in all the learned lan- 
guages, superintending her education with 
scrupulous anxiety, and, at a fit period, lead- 
ing her to the altar, crowned with never-fad- 
ing flowers of sagacity and erudition. This 
grand scheme I immediately put in practice, 
in the following manner : 

You must know, sir, there is a smail shop 
opposite my study window, which professes 
to sell gingerbread, earthen-ware, gilt paper, 
peg-tops, an! treacle. To this house of 


miscellaneous fame, I had been accustomed 
to see a little girl come two or three times 
@ week, and generally return with a handful 
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of eineerbread. 
very extraordinary, till I observed the gin- 
gerbread to be decorated with the letters of 
the alphabet, which the sagacious infant ce- 
voured more with her eyes than her tecth. 
This pleased me ; it seemed an earnest of 
future literary greatness, and immediately 
determined me to gain some acquaintance 
with the damsel, in order to find whether at 
some future period she was likely to answer 
my matrimonial speculation. In a few days 
I found out her abode, and waited on her 
mother, an industrious washer-woman in the 
neighborhood ; told her my tale, to which 
she “did seriously incline ;” and ended, by 
requesting that slie would put her daughter 
under my tution. The old woman thank- 
fully accepted the offer, assuring me that her 
daughter was one of the ’cutest girls in the 
whole street ; and having called her in, and 
acquainted her with the subject of our con- 
ference, I had the satisfaction to find that 
she expressed an entire readiness to submit 
to my instructions. We accordingly depart- 
ed, hand in hand. Little Phebe (for so was 
she called) immediately entered upon her 
course of lectures, with an alacrity that both 
surprised and pleased me. She learned to 
read even quicker than Madame de Genlis’s 
infant prodigies ; soon became acquainted 
with a large proportion of English literature ; 
and in the course of a- few years was mis- 
tress of the French, Italian, Greek, and La- 
tin languages. 

I now considered the time as having ar- 


rived, which fate had fixed for my marriage. | 


Phebe made no objection ; a licence was ob- 
tained ; and Dr. Stedfast and Phebe Morris 
were introduced to the public, by means of 
the morning papers, as husband and wife. 
My pleasure did not, like that of many oth- 
ers, end with the honey-moon, but received 
a datly accession of delight ; for surely no 
woman, since the time of Queen Elizabeth, 
was ever possessed of such rare and valua- 
ble virtues. The common failings of com- 
mon women were unknown to Phebe ; her 
lofty mind “ towered above her sex,” and 
displayed such a collection of singular en- 
dowments, as, conscious as I am of my in- 
ability properly to dispiay, { cannot resist the 
temptation of endeavoring to describe. 


This did not at first appear | 





The first talent on which my wife pique: Pr 
herself, was high spirit. The tame acquie:- 
cence of Mrs. Shandy she utterly despised 
and indeed gave numerous and forcible proo!- 
of the contrary extreme. For instance, s! 
spoilt me a famous edition of Pope's Wor'. ! ¢ 
by throwing a volume into the fire, in whic!: } 
the author had stigmatized some 
these words : “Vo ass more r 
more obstinate.’ She next tore the cove: i! 
from a volume of Swift’s Letters, becaus: a 
he called her sex a race hardiy above mon- \ 
kies. Her third stretch of prerogative was | 
displayed, by throwing Congrieve’s Play. B his 
out of the window, because in one of thein 


f 
he had declared, | 
i 


Jady 


meek, no 


“ That women are like tricks by slight of hanc, 
“ Which to admire, we should not understand.” 
Nay, she proceeded so far as tosend an el: 
gant edition of Orlando Furicso to the pa 
try-cook, because Ariosto expressed a wis! ; 
that Angelica had fallen a sacrifice to the a 
frenzy of Orlando; and actually banished ' 
poor Virgil from the house, because he har 
given her sex a neuter gender, and inveig':- 
ed against them as “ varium et mutabile.” 
These diminutions of my library, only sery- - Bell 
ed to increase my admiration for my wile, 
as I considered them fresh proofs of that in- 
dependent spirit, which is so necessary to 
enable women to bear up against our ey 
croaching sex, and is so rare to be met with, 
in our squeamish days. 
The next quality in my catalogue, fo: 
which I have to compliment my Pheebe, is 
her contempt of dress. {; is a notorious 
fact, that many women ruin their husbands 
merely in silk, lace, and muslin. My spous: 
is so far from running into extravagance in 
these articles, that I verily believe she has 
not two yards of either in her possession. 
Her general dress is a linen robe, floating 
loosely about, and fastened at the breast with 
a2 Roman fibula. In: this robe, and an old 
pair of sandals, she is accustomed to wander 
through the woods, or by the side of som: 
purling stream, with all the solemnity of an 
ancient sage. ! 
The third virtue which Phebe boasts is 
chastity. This you will acknowledge is no 
bad quality in a wifes With what rapture 
have I heard her read Ariosto’s account of | 
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el 
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ancient Amazons, and Hayley’s Dissertation 
on the ancient Maidens of this country! She 
has completely cleared my house of every 
female with a tolerable countenance, that I 
out of temptation ; insomuch 
that I may chalk nee the whole country to 
produce such a race of scare-crows, I have 


may be kept 


ges she has made in 
y library ; but [ forgot to mention, that 
vw has insisted on my parting with a vo- 


already told of the ray 


Poems, because there was a 
small portion ef contraband goods on board, 


which was no other than that famous Ode of 
Sapph dy ( honing 
é“ } / ’ > ‘8 Pons theot en.” 

merely because the expressions were not re- 
concilable to her ideas of decorum. 

Thus, sir, I have endeavored to give you 

faint s] hh f the humerous virtluc 3of my 
Phebe ; owing, no doubt, to the learned 
education [ have bestowed upon her. Her 
particular traits of character, her impromp- 
tus, bon mots, &c. I shall leave to some fu- 
ture, and more able biographer to describe. 


Gut candor obliges me to co ues that this 
blaze of excellence does not seem quite con- 
pC nial to the feelin } 
my house. The majority of my acquaint- 


how , r < “fon 
nee, not being men of very profound eru- 


sof those wh > fre 


et. 1 ’ gr } a ‘re . 
dition, enceavor to keep out ol her wavy ; for 
1 ' ‘ , + at . , , . 
she has an odd custom of putting questions, 


which their capacities are not always equal 
fi ivhtened Mr. 
man, from my 
table, by some inquiry relative to the plus- 
quam perfectuin of a Greek verb; and no 
longer ago than yesterday, while Sam Sweet- 
wort, the brewer, was entertaining the com- 
pany with a description of his pheton & four, 
Phebe stopt him short in the middle of his 
harangue by the following lines from Ovid : 


ion answerine. She once 





Simper, the dant ing clergy 





durcus axis ¢ rat, femo QAUPreusS, Aurea &UNLIILEL 
¥ - , , - } “or? t” , , , af, 

Curvatura rote ; radtorwm are eus ardd. 

i oT} 9 Ab fro tia gite €r ordine & ms 
7] . . * ro } . ot 

¢ ra 7 jit “sso Tt Ide antl lumina l Oe 

a h, s e are tne \ rio . (| int ees, to 

Le demven | ’ +7 » » le 1 waman 

Ve GePived Wonk MdArrvine a i@arhea woman, 
aay ‘ awhich y oe aoc } “Pips 

advantazves winicn none Duta puilos ] wer can 

) i 


timate, anc 


which none but a phi- 


losopher should endeavor to secure. Vor it 
might possibly happen, that a man of con- 
tincd education would not, for the sake of 

eculati vantages, willingly 


{ ) ym 1 ine of domestic com- 
an 2 mun micht think his wife bet- 

f em! lin miu custards than in 
yllogisms ; in pickling cucumbers 

» in ractiny the square root. He 


ht aew a woman a proper degree of 


husband’s 
ks, or box his ears; and if he was ex- 
nely precise, might assert the possibility 
chastity, 


nrit, WIThOUL Wishing to tear her 


preserving her reputation for 


husband a mesa et 


| . Mugaz. Gasrier Sreprast. {| tion of egotism as his own dear self would | 





THE HIVE, 


[In all periodical publications originality is sought 
for—and destitute of which, works of this nature 
will imstruct little, much less will they amuse. 
Novelty to the gay and volitile is gra ifying—to 
the serious interesting, imasmuch as it may afford 
instruction.—Not to disappoint the expectations of 
a generous public, has been the peculiar care of 
the Editor of The Hive. To select pieces of taste 
and elegancy of style, and to procure originality 
that might not lacerate character or offend the mo- 
desty ot the reader, has been his unremiting la- 
bor. If he has unfortunately failed in either of 
those attempts, the only apoligy that he can offer 
is, that his intentions were good, but that his taste 
and judgment were crroneous. 

Painful must it be to bees: man of sentiment and of 
feeling to see a wi rx Which he intended for the in- 
struction and amusement of the public, ridiculed 
by every fool aud blockhead, and decried as desti 
tute of every merit. To none is it more so than 
to the Editor of this paper. Insinuations have 

ie abroad—they have reached the ears of the 

Hive is “a poor pitiful under- 

ashing, conducted with no taste, and that it pos- 

esses no original matter whatever—that all th 
pieces that have yet appeared, and which were in- 
tended to be imposed on the public for originals, 
are (to use the correct language of an elegant cri 
tic, a luminary of the first magnitute,) “ Plegi 
risms.”” How far charges of this nature are well 
founded, the Editor will leave the man of taste 
and judgment, to determine. If they are well 
founded, he pledges himself that to obviate them 
for the future, shall be his chief study. 

gentlemen who has more than once expressed his 

disgust at this ‘ pitiful undertaking, conducted with 

no taste,” has enabled the Editor, im part, to cor- 
rect the procedure, by presenting to his subscrib- 
ers an original, which tor elegancy of diction, co- 
gency of reasoning, and accuracy of orthography, 

‘ it a paralicl, He assures the courte- 

ous revfler, that it is not a spurious, but a truly 

ima rinal—the happy « ifspri ng of a mind 
eradiated “iy the divine light of know cledge—the 
excursions of which, to the intricate regions of 

literature, are as extensive as its capacity is illim- 





£ 
Ediror—that 
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itab But not to leave the reader, longer on the 
tip-toe of expectation, we haste to present this 
dusus nature, this prodigy of compositions—And 


here it is verbatim et literatim.} 
FOR THE 

Mr. M‘DoweE Lt, 
een a piece in your third number 

2 Sj gned Juvenis scr, composed with 
ail the i i ve p possib le for the pel awk ill hu- 

nour, dipped, | in the ink of reve! wre ; to serb 
ble against Juvenis, for merely stating fonts 
which must be notorious to every person who 
has been in company, with the hadi sof Lan- 
of an hour: And which 
the ladies nor even Juvenis ser. himself at- 
ut, whether Mr. Juvenis 
ladie 3, to undertake 

the task of retorting on Juvenis or whethe 

it was that high and exalted opinion, he Soe 
of dis own abiliti: Sy that he would wish to 
display to the world, his elegant diction, just 
observations, and witty repertees (of which, 
his laborud composition is so replete) that 
caused his pericranium to convulse and bring 
forth a monster, which, I am sure No one, 
but a person possessed with as large a por- 
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caster Ohe quartei 


7 + } ‘ - : 
tempt todeny. i 
ser. was solicited by 
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wish to give a parental acknowledgement of. 
This I will not undertake to determine, but 
shall leave it to the Public to judge. If it 
be the former and that he was actually call- 
ed upon to resent the injury (if any) that the 
ladies have received. Pray in what manner 

has he done it. ? By ¢ alling, Juvenis an “ ad- 
dlepated coxcomb) self important blockhead 
&e,” and that the good sence, and enlighten- 
ed minds of the ladies, could afford them no 
other aid to expel/ from their company, a 
person who is not agreeable ; but in the most 
licentious mannar, to deviate from the most 
amiable rules of decorum, and urbanity, 
which, ought to be as inseperable from a la- 
dy, as her exestance : but such is the mode, 
which, Juvenis ser. has undertaken to ex- 
cuse the ladies & pailiate for a charge which 
is by no means the most indecorous: No the 
modest pen of Juvenis might have informed 
the ladies of Lancaster of their perpetual 
clashing of parties, & cabals, a continual flow 
of prepossessions, pridictions, and contrary 
opinions, which, are so prevalent among the 
female sex : That a person of sence at one 
house, is called a fool at the next ; in fact, 
the good, the bad, the beautiful, the ugly, 
ruth, and even virtue itself have only a lim- 
ited and local existance. Whoever chooses 
a general acquaintance, and goes into diffe- 
rent company, should be more pliable than 
Alecibiades ; he should change his principles 
with company, new model his sentiments 
ina manner at every step, and lay down his 
maxims by rule ; He ought at every visit to 
leave his conscience (if he has one) at the 
door & take up with that of the house ; Just 
as a new servant does that of his livery, eve- 
ry new place of employ, a new-suit. Such 
are the chan res, such the “ purgations,” a 
person must undergo; who would wish to 
keep company with the ladics in this bo- 
rough. ‘These are facts almost as notorious 
as those stated by Juvenis, and will require 
the pen of some person possessed with as 
much meditation, and vivacity of thought as 
Juvenis scr. to refute ; and should he a se- 
cond time be called upon, and support it with 
the same sophism ; (for if it be true I do 
venture to assert that there has not been any 
other, but Gentlemen of this description in 
company -with the present circle.) certainly 
they will not feel themselves under any obli- 
gation for such sev7ces, but have every reason 
io exclaim with Doctor Franklin “ we have 
paid dear, very dear for our whistle.” But 
should Juvenis ser. still retain that high and 
exalted opinion of his muddled brain ; and 
once more aspire at what nature never de- 
signed for him, he should beware lest the la- 
dies with propricty and justice brand himself 
with those epithets of “ addlepated, block- 
head &c.” which he so liberally bestowed 
upon Juvenis. 


Mr. M‘Dowel if Juyenis ser. should wish 
to know, who I am, please to inform him, 
for me, that as we are at prescat unknown 
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to each other ; it is not my cezire we ever 
should be acquainted ; for I do assure him 
[ cannot flatter myself with deriving any ad- 
vantage either from his enleghtened mind or 
agreeable company. But in the mean time 
let him eccept of this as coming from one 
who is neither a neomesake nor relation. 
J. I. 
—@e— 
FOR THE HIVE. 
TOBY’s SOLILOQUY. 

Curs’p be the day, the iron armof slavery, 
First rear’d itself to tear us from our home ;- 
That first taught Spanish avarice and pride 
To cross the seas, mmhumanly to break 
The stubborn ties, that bound us to our 

country, {shameful 
Our family, and friends. And yet under 
Stile, to transport us, to a land of misery 
And woe, there to linger out a sad existence, 
Beset with fetters, more galling far, than 
Her vindictive fury form’d. Methinks, 
I hear the far extended shores of Africa, 
Resound the doleful cries of helpless infants. 

Alas !—deprived of father, mother, friend, 
Their only stay. What can they expect ? 
At most a short existence 
How truly miserable. 








Unhappy Africa ! What hast thou done 
to merit such treatment? Have the Gods 
denounced you the prey of a plundering 
world '—Are you eternally doomed to sla- 
very and woe !—Is liberty for ever banished 
your shores ?—Forbid it Heaven. Most gra- 
ciously avert the miseries that beset us—In- 
stil humanity into the breasts of our oppres- 
sors, and restore us to our friends, to our 
country, and to liberty. 


“ Oh! Liberty thou chotcest treasure, 
Seat of virtue, source of fileasure ; 
Life without thee knows no blessing, 
No endearments worth caressing.” 


Mar. M‘DoweE Lt, 


The little anecdote of Ucorrno, a Floren- 
tine count, and his Cyiipren (which lately 
appeared in the Christian Cabinet,) may, per- 
haps, be acceptable to some of your readers. 
Ina poem of Dante’s, he gives the follow- 
ing description of his being imprisoned, with 
his children, by the archbishop of Rugy?- 
ari — 

“ THE hour approached when we ex- 
pected to have something brought us to eat. 

3ut instead of seeing any food appear, I 
heard the doors of that horrible dungeon 
more closely barred. I beheld my little chil- 
dren in silence, and could not weep. My 
heart was petrified! The little wretches 
wept, and my dear Anselm said, Tu guardi 
st, fadre ; che hai ?—futher, you look on us! 
what ails you ? 1 could neither weep nor 
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agony all that day and the following night, 
even to the dawn of day. As soon as the 
glimmering ray darted through the doleful 
prison, that I could view again those four 
faces, in which my own image was impress- 
ed, I gnawed both my hands with grief and 
rage. My children believing I did this thro’ 
eagerness to eat, said to me, Wy father ! 
our torments would be less, if you would allay 
the rage of your hunger ufion us. We were 
all mute that day and the following. Que 
di, e fiaitro, stemmo tutti muti. The fourth 
day being come, Gaddo falling extended at 
my feet, cried, Padre mio, che non m’ajuti ! 
My father, why do you not help me? and di- 
ed. The other three expired, one after the 
other, between the fifth and sixth day, fa- 
mished as thou seest me now! And I, being 
seized with blindness, began to grope upon 
them with my hands and feet ; and continu- 
ed calling them by their names three days 
after they were dead. £ tre di li chiamai 
foiche fur morti: then Aunger vanquished my 
There is a most striking picture of this 
in the duke of Dorset’s collection of pictures 
at Nore, near Sevenoaks. 





WILTON. 
a 
LOR THE AIVE. 


A friend observing a lady crossing the 

strect the other day, with her hair uzdressed 

a la mode de Crazy Jane, or more pertinent- 

ly, it the style of the Furies, could not help 

exclaiming, in the language of the elegant 

bard—alas ! poor “ Aa/e is crazed.” 
—2— 

Good breeding is not confined to exter- 
nals, much less to any particular dress or at- 
titude of the body ; it is the art of pleasing, 
or contributing as much as possible to the 
ease and happiness of those with whom you 
converse. [ Pielding 





To Correspondents, 


The communication signed “ 7rarue O° 
Donoghan,” cannot appear in The Hive.— 
if the author be really an Irishman, he does 
no credit to the country which gave him 
birth. If he be not an Irishman, it is our 
duty to inform him, that he is totally unac- 
quainted with the character he 
ous to expose, 

So for as it may be necessary to lash the 
follies or vices of the times, we shall not so 
much regard the means, as the accomplish- 
ment of good. Well seasoned wit will be 
acceptable in any na@/tonal character or dress ; 
—but we cannot admit what we know to be 
erroneous. Irishmen undoubtedly, like oth- 
ers, have their faults, but they cannot be 
justly charged with a want of hospitality ; 
for we know them to possess, in general, an 
openness of heart, and a benevolence of dis- 


seems desir- 





answer, and continued swallowed up in silent 


19 
Wiu1toyx, will find one of his comm»- 
nications in this paper, the other shall ap- 
pear next week. He will observe with what 
promptness we have attended to his friendly 
hints. ; 
The communication signed “ 4n Admirer 
of the Ladies’’ is unavoidably postponed tl} 
our next 
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Be it our weekly task, 
To note the passing tidings of the times. 





Lancaster, July 20, 1803. 
Melancholy Effects of Lightning. 

On Tuesday ‘the 12th inst. three children 

belonging to Join Hurst of Leacock town- 
ship, Lancaster county, were struck by light- 
ning. The eldest, a girl of ten years of age, 
was killed, and the others were considerably 
injured ; but hopes are entertained of their 
recovery. 
DirEp—On Monday morning last, in the 
21st year of age, Miss M/azza Ross, eldest 
dauchter of Gen. James Ross, of this bo- 
rough. In this young lady were blended 
most of the virtues and accomplishments of 
her sex. Amiable in her manners; sincere 
in her professions ; unaffected by pride or 
capricious passions ; rich in the affections of 
her friends, she departed this life, after a 
severe illness, with christian fortitude and 
resignation. 


Hark, ’tis the sound of fate | the solemn bell, 
Proclaims Maria’s sufferings at an end ; 

She to a troubled world has bid farewell, 
And to the realms of glory doth ascend. 


We mourn her loss, to social friendship dear, 
We mourn the parents’ & the sisters grief; 
In sad remembrancedrop the high swoln tear, 
W hich to the anguish’d bosom gives relief 


swect reflection’s glorious 


But cheer’d by 
truth, 

We know the virtuous & the rood are blest; 
And while we mourn Maria lost in youth, 

We view her blissful in the realms of rest. 

—e— 

It may be remarked among the singular 
occurrences of the times, that 
days last week, two or three stars were dis- 
tinguished by the naked eye at noon day. 
We have seen it explained that they may be 
observed in the day time, through the shaft 
of a deep well, or a rectilinear mine, where 
the rays of light are excluded ;*but to ac- 
count for their being distinctly viewed froin 
the earth’s surface, in the blaze of the me- 
ridian sun, is a desideratum in the science 


for several 


ers may perhaps be able to explain. 





position. 


[Aingston Gaz. 


of vision, which some of our scientific read-_ 
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POETRY. 

FOR THE HIVE. 

HTS CHIL- 
°D FROM THE § ‘oS OF 
[Concluded from page 16.) 

y LONE 


{a s1GC, 


lauwhter o’er her sorrows loud did wail ; 


ie te 
KS GAYA 


ud dreary, on the ro 


uent to the winds she cri’d, 
r father’s sorrowine's avail. 


vv fit pat 1I0T 


{ nicht amidst the storm I stood on-shore, 

\nd view'd her faintly by the moon’s dim 
hi rli ; 

I heat ‘d her wre o & loud the wind did roar ; 

Phe rain upon the hills beat hard that night ; 


iler voice grew weak before the morn ap- 
pear’d ; 

it di’d away like to the evening breeze, 

That softly elidin Ld o’er the heath, is hear’d 

Che thistle’s beard & grass of rocks to seize. 

Soon spent with grief upon the rock she di’d, 

And left thee, Armin, for to grieve alone ; 

Amongst you, women ' fallen is my pride, 

(nd in the noise of war, my strength is gone. 

When north winds lift the waves, and 

storms do rise, 

[ sit all mournful by the sounding shore ; 

\nd on that fatal rock I fix my eyes, 

"Vill tir’d by gazing I discern no more ; 

\nd often by the scting moon I see 

My children’s ghosts, half viewless they ap- 
pear ; 

In me ul conference they seem to be— 

{i pity speak to me? they will not hear, 

Nor yet rent ud their father’s rankling grief ; 
do they give this wounded breast relief. 


For this I’m sad ; when shall I cease to 
mourn ? 
te 1, a0 ea diet : , . 
When shall peace, radient, on my soul re- 
turn é 


‘re the words of bards in days of 


harps brought 


ihe tales of other times; the chiefS around 


When kines hear’d music, & 


vom hills they gather’d, list’ning to the 
sound ;— {bards— 
iacy pr us’d the voice of Cona,* first of 


But ace ison my tonrue, mM} soul it fails ; 

I wish to hear, at times, the ghosts of bards ; 
And lisUning love tolearn thei: 
But mem’ry fails, I hes 

th ay, as passing 

Soon shall he lie ent 
Lis praise 


‘ple asant tales. 
e call of years ; 
v does Ossian sing? 





mm i'd ; no bard rehearse 
R W im + |} . reOre ve 
601 ON ve Gare DrOoOWwh Vears, VC 


Osstan @8 sgmetimes fiagtically called the 
f Cona. 


r crt 
falong, 


t 


No joy to Ossian’s soul ; 
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his streneth it fails. 
For — the sons of song do rest in peace ; 
My voice remains like b lasts on lonely vales ; 
Or sea eansuaaed reck, when winds do 
cease, [breeze, 
The dark moss whistles there, mov’d by the 
The distant mariner views the waving trees. 
WILLIAM. 
——} €>p —_ 

Vf Mr. M* Dowell thinks the fullowing lines 
(written by a young gentleman of P hilade /- 
avthy a filace in The 


oblige a subscriber by inserting them. 


ee te ake 
Titve, he will 


WRITTEN AT THE REQUEST OF A LADY, 
Wrere Wi issahic con’s lofty banks ascend, 
And pines inumbrate o’er its shores exte ind ; 
Where blooms the laurel, where the p poplars 

flow’r, 
I oft retire to spend a pensive hour ;— 
Deep in surrounding shades immur’d, peruse 


The classic page, or court the sacred muse ; 
The limpid st reams, soft flowing thro’ the 
vale, 


tesponsive murm’ring to the passing gale: 
The silver spring meand’ring thro’ the grove, 
Recall the cloudless scenery of love ;— 

On airy wing bids busy fancy soar, 
Imagination’s maizes to explore: — [stray’d, 
On mem’ry floats past scenes when oft I’ve 
With dear Ex.vira thro’ the sacred shade ; 
Andoft reclin’d on some vast rocks rude form, 
learless observ’d the black impending storm ; 


Unmov'd beheld the livid lightning fly, 
Whilst rattling thunder shook the vaulted 
sky ; [tilis, 


What time the cloud a 

To torrents huge transform thy bubbling 
vills ; [ keeps, 

No more thy stream a pensive stillness 

Or in its wonted bed unruffled sieeps ; 

Uprooted pines down its swoln currents 
throng, 

Beating its rocky sides, roll heavily along.— 


a copious show’r dis- 


But chang’d the scene—the lightnings cease 
to play, 
teturning pheebus glads the smilim:z day ; 
With glitUring pearl reflects the humid trees, 
The gentle zephyrs fan the evening breeze ; 
The sun obliquely darts his fervid fires, 
Clouds blush with modest grace as he retires; 
The groves plum’d son; gsters chaunt their 
ardess lays, [praise ; 
Warbling in concert sweet their maker’s 
Then seek their nests on downy pinions 
bourne, 
In sweet oblivion sleep ‘till phebus wakes 
the morn. 


Cc. J. W. 


— wo 
EPITAPH. 
MERE hes a Bachelor, whose life 
Was stain’d with vice, & sour’d with strife : 
Happy. had o’er his Sire been read, 
“ Friends, Aere @ Bachelor lice dead.” 





VoL, I, 


Ji U Xf O R. 


During the last sickness of Oliver Crom- 
well, Col. Bond, his particular friend, died, 
and, through some mistake, a report was 
circulated that Oliver himself had made his 
exit. While this rc port was spre ading, one 
of the royal party, entering the parliament 
house, was asked if the’ Protector was really 
deac—* No, he replied, he is not dead, but 
he has just now given Jond to the devil for 
his appearance. 

Puiip the second, walking one day alone 
in the cloisters of the convent of the Escu- 
rial, an honest tradesman, seeing the door 
open went in.—Transported with admiration 
at the fine paintings with which that house 
is adorned, he addressed himself to the king, 
whom he took for one of the convent, and 
desired him to shew the paintings, and ex- 
— the subjects of them. Philip, with all 
the humility and condescention of a lay bro- 
ther, conducted him through the apartments, 
and gave him all the satisfaction he could 
desire. At parting, the stranger took him 
by the hand and squeezing it affectionately, 
said, “ 1 am much obliged to you friend, I 
live at St. Martins, and my name is Mich- 
acl Bombis. If you should chance to come 
my way, and call upon me, you will find a 
glass of good wing at your service.”—* And 
my name, (said the pretended servant) is 
Philip the second: and if you will call upon 
me at Madrid, I will give you a glass of as 
good !” 

— 
A GOOD THOUGHT. 

“ Though it be not in your power, said 
Varcus Aurelius, to be a naturalist, a poet, 
an orator, or a mathematician, it is in your 
power to be a virtuous man, which is the 
best of all.” 
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